—  - 





Tie 





AMARANT a. 


A SEMI-MONTHLY PUBLICATION, DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, POETRY AND AMUSEMENT 


VoLumeE I. 


ASHLAND, OHIO, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 6, 1847. 


NUMBER 16. 





TAR WOSES? SOLAR, TAE STOR = TELLER, 


Found, “A Day of Grace.” 


Founp! rejoicing, fonnd! 
“A gem of countless price,” 
In grace and glory crowned, 
By the Lord of Paradise. 
Prayer, winged by faith, upwent 
To Heaven's high decree, 
To replace the gem in folly spent. 
Marked for eternity 


Upon the gem was ‘graved 
The rapture of the soul, 
In healing fountains laved 
By the spirit’s pure contro); 
Relizion’s preeious sway, 
Contrition, sable clad, 
Peace, in white array, 
And Hope that maketh glad 


In grateful prayer | found 
lhe gift, life’s wondrous sign, 
With burning orbs set round, 
Dispensing lights divine. 
A messenger from Heaven, 
Christ’s seal upon the breast 
Accepted and. forgiven, 
By grace, free grace, imprest 


Then when the sea and land 
Have fled away in fear, 
My sout will hopeful stand 

A glad award to bear. 

Its works by Justice weighed 
Would perish in their dross, 
But Merey’s scale by Jesus stayed 

Holds pardon by the Cross 
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Human Love. 
On, if there is one law above the rest 
Written in wisdom—if there is a word 
That | would trace as with a pen of fire 
Upon the unsullied temper of a child 
if there is anything that keeps the mind 
Open to angel’s visits, and repels 
he ministry of ill—tis human lor 
The law of Heaven is Love—and tho’ its name 
Has been usurped by passion, and profaned 
Po its unholy uses through all time, 
Still the eternal principle is pure; 
And in these deep affections that we feel 
Omnipotent within us, we but see 
rhe lavish measure in which love is given 
And in the yearning tenderness of a child 
For every bird that sings above its head 
\nd every creature feeding on the hills, 
And every tree and flower, and running brook 
We see how every thing was made to love 
And how they err, who in a world like this, 
Find anything to hate but buman pride.—H 
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Plant Flowers o’er the Dead. 
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Plant flowers o'er the dead! 
Tis a lune, a cold, and a cheerless sleep 


in the churech-yard’s gloom where the night dews weep, 


\nd the fox's ery and the wolf’s deep howl, 
Echoing wild to the hooting owl. 
Plant flowers o’er the dead! 


Plant flowers o’er the dead'— 
The bright star-eyed children of mother earth 
With their rainbow hues of fairy birth 
let them flaunt in the sun o’er the quiet grave 
Where the cypress nods and the willows wave 
Plant flowers o'er the dead! 


Plant flowers o’er the dead! 
They will lure the thrush with his mellow noté 
And the lark with his shrill and speckled throat; 


They will will chant, on the tree limbs wildly to 


\ requiem hymn for the low'd and lost 
"lant flowers o’er the dead! 


Piant flowers o'er the dead! 
In the morning gleam, ’mid the dark brown even 
They will whisper of hope, of peace, of Heaven 
They will tell of a bright eternal spring, 
\nd the glow of the seraph’s snow white wing 
Plant flowers o'er the dead! 


THE BELLE OF THE BALL ROOM. 


BY MRS. M. G. 


I. 


said Edward Alston, fixing a 


SLEEPER 


“ONLY this once,” 
pair of handsome eves on the beautiful girl beside him. 
“Only this once, sister mine. Nay, I will even kneel 
to you;” and he bent half playfully, half seriously be- 
fore her. “Your dress will be my gift, and will not 
therefore diminish your charity fund; and beside, if 
the influences of which you have spoken do indeed 
hang so allaringly about a ball room, should you not 
seek to guard me against their power! You will go, 
will you not?) For me, darling, for me!” 

The Savior, too, whispered in the maiden’s ear, 
“decide for me—thou redeemed one—for me.” But 
her spirit did not recognize the tones, for of late it had 
been bewildered with earthly music. 

She paused, however, and her brother pressed a 
kiss upon her thoughtful brow, and waited her reply 
in silence. 

Beware! sweet Helen Alston, beware! The sin ie 
not lessened that the tempter is so near to thee. Like 
the sparkle of the red wine to the inebriate, are the se- 
ductive influences of the ball room. Thy foot will fall 
upon roses, but they will be roses of this world, not 
those that bloom for eternity. Thou wilt lose the fer- 
vor of thy love, the promptness of thy obedience, the 
cousolations of thy trust. The holy calm of thy clos- 
et will become irksome to thee, and the power of thy 
resistance will be diminished many fold, for this is thy 
first great temptation. But Helen will not beware 
W hile the warm kiss is on her cheek she forgets her 
Savior. 
her than the pleading of gospel memories. 

[wo years previous to the scene described, Hele: 
Alston hope d she had passed from death unto lite 
For some time she was exactin the discharge of social 
duties, regular in her closet exercises, ardent, yet e- 
quable in her love. Day by day she kindled her 
turch at the holy fire which comes streaming onward 
to us from the luminaries of the past; from Baxter, 
and Taylor, and Flavel, and many a compeer, whose 
name will live in the hearts, and linger upon the lips 
of generations which are yetto come. She was alive 
to the present, also. Upon her table—beautiful com 
ment upon the yet unfulfilled prophecies—lay the re- 
cords of missionary labor and success, The Sewing 
Circle busied her active fingers, and the Sabbath 
School kept her affections warm, and rendered her 


knowledge thorough and practical. But at length the 
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world began insensibly to win upon her reg lve 


was the child of wealth, and fashion spoke of her taste 
and elegance. She was very lov ely, and the v e of 


flattery mingled with the accents of honest praise. She 


was agre eable in manner, eprightly In conversation 
and she was courted and ressed She heard with 
more complacency, reports trom the gay cireles sl 
had once frequented, and voted with nore tte att 
ever shifting pageantry of folly Phen sie assy 
her charities, farnished her wardr ro jar. } 
and became less seruy gious the ¢ wsul of her 
time. She formed acqualatanses ntige@y the ight and 


frivolous, antl to fit herself fortwen:, sought the books 
they read, catll others became insipid 
KHdward Alston was proud of his sister, and loved 


hernbrimst t® filatry rhey had searcely been sep- 


The melody of that rich voice is dearer to! 


arated from childhood, and it was a severe blow to 
him when she shunned the amusements they had so 
long shared together. He admired, indeed, the ex- 
cellence of her second life, the beauty of her aspira- 
tions, the loftiness of her aims, but he felt deeply that 
want of unity in hope and purpose which had existed 
between them. He felt, at times, indignant, as if some- 
thing had been taken from himself; therefore he 
strove, by many devices, to allure her tothe path he 
was treading. He was very selfish in this, but he was 
unconscious of it. He would have climbed a preci- 
pice, traversed continents, braved the ocean in its 
wrath, to have rescued her from physical danger, but 
like many others, thoughtless as himself, he did not 
dream of the fearful importance of the result; did not 
know that the Infinite alone conuk{ compute the haz- 
ard of the tempted one. Thus far had he succeeded, 
that she had consented to attend with him a brilliant 
ball. 

“It will be a superb affair,” he said, half aloud, as 
he walked down the street. “The msic will be di- 
vine, too; and she used to be so fond of dancing! 
"Twas a lovely girl soiled when the black-coated gen- 
try preached her into their notions. And yet,—and 
yet,—pshaw ! all cant, all cant! 
be in it! 


W hat liarm can there 
And if she does withstand all this, I will 
yield the point that there is something, ves, a great 
deal, in religon.” 

So musing, he proceeded to the shop of Mrs. Crof- 
ton, the most iashionable dress-maker fu the place, 
and forgot his momentary scruples in a Consultation 
as to the proper material for Helen’s dress, which was 
to be a present trom himself, and which he determin- 
ed should be worthy her grace and beauty 


II. 
and Helen stood fn her festal 
costume before the ample mirror in her chamber, 





The ball was over, 


holding in one hand a white glove she bad just drawn 
off. She had indeed been the belle of the ball room. 
Simplicity of lite, and a joyous spirit are indeed won- 
der workers, and she was irresistably bright and fresh 
among the faded and hackneyed frequenters of heated 
assembly rooms. ‘The most delicate and jntoxicating 
flattery had been offered her, and wherever she turn- 
ed she met glances of admiration. Her brother, too, 
had been profoundly assiduous; head followed her 
with his eyes so perpetually as to sean scarce ly con- 
sclous of the presence of another ind there she 
stood, 


minute after minute, lost ii the recollection of 


her evening's triamph 


Aimost queentike looked she, the rich folds of her 
satin robe giving fullness lier slender form, and 
glitter as if wover +) oerthreads. Point lace, 
broad and exqgeisively fies. i !| from her short sleeves 

er her su ym al! yave softness to the outline 


pearls lay on her neck, and 
lea + soting curls that floated from be- 
" ri of white roses. She looked up at 
| smiled upon her lovely reflection in the 
and then wrapping herselfina dressing gown, 
Kup volume of sacred poems. But when she 
attempted to read, her mind wandered to the dazzling 
scene she had just quitted. She knelt to pray, but the 
brilliant vision haunted her still, and even as the 
winds stirred the vines about the window, there came 
back that sweet alluring music. 
An open bible lay ona window seat, and as she 


passed it she read, 
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“Another parable put he forth unto them, saying, 























The Amaranth. 


Itt. 


























jie le i at . 
The kingdom of heavon is likened unto a wan which One year wentby, and Edward Alston awoke from lovely g at 
sowed good seed in his field. But while the man an uneasy slumber. Slow and insidious had beeu set bustes 
slept, his enemy came and sowed tares among the | the approach of the disease. Sottly, and in many should often fin 
wheat, and went his way.” disguises had the spoiler come to him. He had stolen defamed w frown, a 
‘Tears sprang to her eyes and she exclaimed, “In | the strength from his manhood, the roundness from flower, w t thers \ 
the field of my heart, also, hath the enemy sown tares.” | his form, the mellow expression from his eye, but he ferent uature i 
She took up the book and read again; then, too soul- | broucht no terrors ting that aught so t 
full to remain quiet, she rapidly paced her chamber «Bear me to Helen's room,” said the sufferer, and thy of itself, to b ‘ 
Resolutely and carefully she reviewed the past, back, | the attendants performed his bidding tiful soever the casket y ' 
back to her first, faint, trembling hope. Rigorously, It was the anniversary of the ball night, the teem, unless within is M 
as in the presence of her Maker, she scanned her first room was unchanged, ve that no festal garments were expands, beconies tie ve ‘ 
departure from the narrow path; and if her earlier scattered about it. The open window with the luxu- Phis plant bas fouri- ' 
cenvictions were pungent, ten fold more intense was rjant honeysuckle bursting through and resting on the » u with unw | bea 
the agony of this, her second awakening. pages of a Bible, the chairs on which they knelt, all Pations yes, ¢ 
In the solitude of his chamber, Edward thought’ were familiar. ‘Ihe invalid examined each well- almost celestial beauty has 
with less elation of his successful plan. He believed ,nown object, and then looked fondly upon his sister, © The adin vot the bebul 
that Helen would have yielded to no ordinary temp-  jyjs prayerful teacher, and unwearied nuree It cannot fa please w 
tation, and felt that he had been scarcely generous to “tt # as fitting that I should come here to¢ he ™ more lovely does ' 
enlist her affections against her principles. His re- said, “for it was here that I first learned who maketh u character. iis there th 
peated, ‘It is but a trifle,” did not satisfy him, and |, death-bed easy. O! my sister, had vou not been BEET) s foun) va us i 
when he had listened, hour after hour, to her foot-  trye to yourse iit sale Cod: oa iets re now would the most enduriug « fications that a yuun, 
fali, he could no longer restrain his inclination to) po yyy hope whe we nie Conscience 2 <4 dene Eels sess 
soothe her emotion. en! if, in years to come, the voice of the tempter be Vis "6 wne' 
In vain he essayed all the arguments, all the soph- very ewe et to thee, if thy foot should falter, and thou *!"'° let her i ( 
istry which the world employs to attract the luke-warm whnudelan sep aside to inthe ra light flower, or stoop | ™ the standard o sl ree , ' 
professor. toa painted t vy, then remember that ball night, an { are Ds atat 
“Do not think to console me,” said Helen, “for such let thy repentance be as full, as free, as humble as it 2S" WOH Ee pt inte ex 
tears are salutary, my dear brother. 1 have virtually dene thin Let my memory be with thee, too, as thou ** her residence, how lovely a 
said that the joys of religion were fading and walkest onward through life, that thou somav’st win U* Parents as her best frien 
factory; I must sometimes seek for others. I have others as thou did’st me. with the purity, t % vizor, *ructions wil vile | ‘ 
quieted more than one uneasy conscience, by throw- the warmth of thine own hopes and experiences Po her brothers sisters : 
ing the influence of a professing christian into the One kiss, dear one, and then pray with me for the last (1CCh Ulan Bers ’ rks 
scale of the world. IT have wandered from my Fath-  qjme.” ‘ rer, she sets t exau 
er's side, to the society of his rebel subjects. And yet Unusually earnest and rich in faith were the low ac- Meet h i: public s : 
I have cause to mourn Jess for this one transgression, cents that fille i the chamber Phere was in them a | ™2"™** there HH 
than for the alienation of heart which led the way toit. tone not of earth. & melody. caught frou the heavanto sist 10 the 
Had J not followed far, very far from the strength and | which they floated. More triumphant grew the ‘2!!0" gens ! > eu 
purity of my earlier love, your pleadings could not thanksgiv ing of that gentle sister. Ever briehter grew shine ia conversation, than to shine in dress 
have moved we. che andiatunmhit anktten duit SA RR Saas iM vanners are free and easy, her conversation 
“But the Bible says nothing about such amusements, angels blended with that earthly voice which was so el t. Geutleness has trken posse 
Helen.’ dear. More and more perfectly harmonized the tw pane os sieateleahe poe 
“Notin words, perhaps, butin eflect. Putthe case je doubted if there were. eed. any distinction ae fumility sit enthroned = 
in your own heart, Edward. Would you wish me to gmiled faintly, and then the fres cis Ml 
indulge ina course of conduct which would estrange eyed upward to the bosom of the stil ' ! 
me from you! Would you have me choose for my Watchmar 
t ywupanions, those who tre atyou with neglect? Would +e ‘ i 
you wish me to frequent a pla e whence I should re- vives 1 
turn careless and cold in my manner towards you? Amiability ‘ . 
Ah, ty brother! Lloved God once. I saw his har ther 
‘ nY LODISKA W ; 
in every thing around me. I felt his presence per i flere t ' 
petually, and trusted, child-like, t » his protecting aru In the ward of every isa my (Ve 
But now I regard hiw less.” so lovely in itself, that, like fs . hat a ist > 
And then she revealed to her brother her beautiful | it should be cultivated and cherished with peculiar "O'S. UO! ital. 
experience— vautiful till she grew no -pligent and for- care It is not like some plants, confine ” » par sO ahha 2% 
mal—with a truth, an earnestaes+, a loving simplicity, ticalar climes, aul adapte oa nin seasons, , Which to stran 
that for the first time, gave him some insizht into the may be found in every land, and lourishes yy oat her - 
nature of true ty seasons—but the rliter when the storm ine es, ed her haere | - 2 
“And now, ar Fdward,” she said, “read to me and the tempest how Nor is ike those, « . tal ) tas 
Christ's prayer for his pe sole, that l may feel sure h are found oaly in t rs aut irdens, ras” ' 5 ° t ° 
prayed for me he plainest casket contains the most precious Ue! : 
As she listen d, the varying expression of her face jewels, so is this tlow ten Cor al rr at re Yet what are they " mput due Ene 
indicated many and mingled emotions roushest exteriot ithity Phe s hue less eX 
Subinission, sorrow, love, and faith, all were there. lt is a plant that will not bear et, for when thus ol seu \ nt. Tins 
When Edward had finished, they knelt together, and treated, it fades and dies; but when co sted with fuvy, tha ih st , '- 
Helen, sorrow/ully, yet hopefully, poured out her full proper care, not all the exo yf ! r she exits 
soul in confession, and most touchingly she besought nor even India, can boast so curt th ' 
the Divine c nupassion upon her errtug brother. search Lurope's ehtest lan Ww wil its ma ' 
The carol of birds went up with the whispered amen with its modest i rand pur tas Hot the faculty to retain \\ 
of the penitent, the blossom of the climbing honey- | casement for su; t, or search : vers watriend? Who care " 
suckle sent in their fragrance, and the m rniMesun | return with naueht so fair as this stile, or her w Who can be \ ' 
swiled on them as they rose from prayer. ‘Beha c he most lovely flower will not be passed un lee ence! We ass res pub ual vt ' 
of Helen reflected her inward gladness, and restored ed, so this plant will be detected, although the path While we turn from ber in disgus ay 
peace shone r dark eyes and tranquil counte-, be strewed with rms, and misfortunes threaten at OUT eves u re worthy, aad a ot 
van every step;—itisthen it blooms most conspicuous, the amiavle qualites, ant gare upon her tunoce 
Thon art happier than I,” said Edward, and with reflections of which are not only seen, but it iaparts | Intelitzent Countenance, we exclaim, *°O, virt 
slight caress he turned from the chamber asure to the soul. It is often fonnd where | amisbie thon ar er be accomp 
—— ght, for a+ the fairest aud sweciest flowers re- | this lovely, una u r 

































































































































































| ne ee eee = some 
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Che Amaranth. 
THE AMARANTH. I remember making you a half promise to tell her $0 singularly pleasing, and yet who contrasts us all s 
hist ry, au lit seems apropo just now. It is in itself) muc h that I scarce ly know how to describe himt VOU 
, \ a common tale; but itis having to act upon uncom- or how to understand him myself,—and he is ERNEs- 
- mon spirits give events pecuMar interest. Itis a story TIEN. Beautiful he is not, but manly, c moma nding 
of passionate love, of blissful union, of earhy bereave- Yetin his fickle humor one sees almost eve ry | hase of 
Apology ment by death; of a spirit subdued, etherealized, by passion, ever kind of feeling. Gifted with a voi 
‘ wis oP) ahh amma el t 4 n sorrow, and linked to Heaven by indissoluble ties, by whose depth and flexibility ¢ xpress better than words 
14 P ‘ ‘“ sre now better supplied, how a friend w foes Detore hol ling us still by the hana. his emotions, all he Says produces effect. Secornh 
finish the volume within the And itis this sheds such a mournful vet h ily presence he seems, yetwe do not feel his s 1; he is gentle to 
~ Ge ir patrons for this delay, and) around her; it seems to me sometimes that she is half, us. He sneers, but we never regard ourselves as dis - 
iere | suflicient heaven! Very litde of ecarth still clings to her; dained. There seems to be a knowledge of the worl 
tes yt doe a ind she is so beautiful too, sogentle and forbearing in whose memories lingering in his heart cause outbreaks 
To Correspondents. her erie ido notthink Lever worshipped her so | of some old contempt of its littleness and hollow- 
I Correspondent." —We tt well as now, gh perhaps more impetuously. heartedness, which even our society fails to dissipate. 
emretS Wor'those letters. and shall endeator But of the summer? It has been delightful to us, He is kind, highly intellectual, and full of poetry 
° ’ -" Ve have enjoyed rambles, and pic-nics, and sails, we Passages from the grandest Poets, snatches of gentler 
r gycinunieations on hand will be attended to) have explored forest recessess, and traced wild wood- melodies of song from some Bard of Love, sentiments 
eet Dine ty examine them now land breoks. and dowa in awful ravines of eter- | Quaint, striking, original and impressive, are forever 
Se nal twilight; have dined together under the rastling UPON his lips; and with no effort at display, for all 
canopy of summer leaves, have played Robin Huod | natural, flowing and easy. But you are t | of de- 
Letters to my Ideal Correspondent: in the shades of closely twining forest trees; when our 8cription. I will not trouble you further at presen, 
NO ; bold Outlaw never failed to elope with some of our for this is the hour whea 
dames, froma leafy castle we had made and affeeted “Dark grow the windows 
F cies ' to guard with anxious zeal. We have had, too, even- Quenched is the fire: 
\\ t !. is possible with w h you charge 5 : } Q Sound fades into distance, 
el ve not written to vou for four months, Ing excursions on tie water, and “low whisperings tn ns pene g a retire i 
- } } yO S801 ec vers 
é infiGne has been looking Ker loveliest, | 008s they glide through the moonlight with drip- NX, aan A tne hall: nver 
; Sillwictaidreamer have I become, to have pings of oars And we have been on the blue waves Darkness and oblivion 
‘ Justine thie Gme. Bat no! thet w of the lake, the grand and beautiful rie. Have sat Reign over all 
ised di seroned\vou: but'yoo khow, Hike entranced with delight as was mingled the deep mur- You shall hear from me soon again dearest. Till 
ecemmeminrte m ey Ee ails wipciiek th mur of the restless waves and the music of voices and | then, Farewell nes 
; ia Ria, ol ee veeteos | NStruments from our party O, we have been happy! AURETTA 
nun alive nature whnen we wra) our ve i e — +.ee + 
: ‘ : “Pesce ayer e alone, - satleaning over the side of our little boat as it glan- ; ; 
FEELS BOGUS CH. BES MOO, CONTE RTT POV BOD Ae eee 5 a a What is Happiness. 
. suld you read my heart, vou would find on its ced gally onward, with my hand di ping in the ¢ id see 
, ts ihnecht.ded wal i ma. blue water, and asthe boat bounded on, or the waves W here are we to look for happiness? Riches can 
SS ae fr » dashed patiently against its side, I felt a wild, ea- not confer it. We have seen the rich man a prey to 
* artofully that w nee ger pleasure to be thus borne upon the bosom of this t) discontent, the victim of a thousand harrassing fan- 
ae a oat cae te Wea vland sea I have so ever loved—for my childhood  ¢;, s, and unfounded fears; his days passe din weari- 
ships: | despised friends, an! disdamed that any Was spent upon its border—and welcomed the cool yess, and his nights without that refreshing sleep 
ould name me by that now dear ttle \ p= HR REAE OF 5S WASH OREY. NE. DRS ANG SeQ-WAsINE which brings new vigor to the body and mind. He 
, of lasting friendship excited a ‘ » even with childish pleasure. Rambles upon the | j¢ j idependent of the world’s frown, for his wealth is 
| was wade sick at heart by the: h ' veuch, the search for shells and for adventure, fur- ey, ugh to furnish him with every thing he can desire 
why, butitwasso. Now | know whiv, : st) nishec ample opportunity to the mutually interested 4. | mg as he can need it, and yet he is not happy. 
t ae off the evil feeling w mv 8 of our party tom ike av interchange of sentiment, and Are we to look for h ippiness only among the sons 
| and es e.o. i es “ emouons of delight, awe, sublimity, and elevated ten- of poverty! There may be happiness where poverty 
4g ‘ > niin hich Vite emcle a derness which was not without its purifying influence has taken up her abode, but the wants of the comforts 
} : ess whi rafter Ife may sel- | "Poo the minds ot any or all of us For love bred in of life certainly cannot promote it. Worn out by in- 
i n “ thos was be re we cem . the OO eee these cannot be fan exalted and cessant ang po rely requited toil, harrased by the wants 
WV hee we sue how ‘ pact, holy nature Ht ng is form en OY ur own senmi- of to-day, and drea ling those of to-m rrOW, EXPosec 
i lerests gradu mace ws lose si tof yy (Ments, und t iked by the presence which petva les to the insults of the ] roud, the buffets of the unfeel- 
inion, and a trill broke it ihen how we nature, under these ¢ instances We love earnest- ing, there is n thing in the situation of the miserably 
how both grieved heedlessiy, yet would not ly and well use our feelings tened and he poor to promote happiness. 
« Phe tears which washed rond ened at onee in the same channel, so that noth- Shall we look, then, to find the treasure which all 
frieuda were bitterer than can be shed! y ing disturbs their harwony. They ther strength |, rsue, yet Which eludes so many, in that state which 
. Gosia coun and I arose from 1! t nen from the mightiness surroun ing t and are nurtu - alike removed from wealth and pove rty t—_there 
zuisha smiling skeptic. 1 did notavow elf Ted in vigor ant purity And do you expect to hear | where mocderate desires and sufficient means for the 
{ memories t iked me wie? 1 fi su h tunder these influences the | of “Our StTenea’ wants of life, preclu le the necessity of cex toil 
ing le to analyze my reasons; for] held u od her CLAUDE was perfected? You are right is and the anxieties said to be attendant on riches It 
1 still good, and while we trus ir own ine SX Peete tat Never have Iw ssec affection probably in the lust mentioned state that ha piness 
we cap never whol doubt tirat thers tore earnest, tru renvurtuy there ts never a’ most frequently to be four but ye who question 
ing will struggle with us like remors Bat Sitenence Chat sacs Msappear tice Mornings ist’ where ye shall seek it, look to ne peculiar station o 
wy faith is entively restored: I know and fee} O@tOre Mie Sunght Of OTELLAS eyes Beautiful, |ife—seek neither in the mansions of the rich, wher 
1» eternal tie linked us thouzh so young, which | 6890¢+ cart STELLA! She has grown so sweet superfluity and elegance abounl, nor in the mode 
lds strugules and oppress s could not where she Wi re so totschief-| Vili, s+ ten erty iwelling w ‘ich fs removed from both extre . 
sever. Many events have transpired tus irate yewitching: wiiere fore she was wild nantes _ Hapypine ss, like merit. belongs to uo single class, ai 
mure widely; but sorrow has came at lust to leasal And CLAUDE has alinost lost his "= Iwellsin no fixed station In our own household, 
oft us, aud now is frudhtu be proven. Sorrow will ness beneath her geutal tailuence ; we rich or poor, in our own social circle, in rom 
' wether those who are unit i spirit, and i a ngling Tele and shad earts, yur owa deeds must we seek an 
e ‘5 i i i ure fine 
has baked us forever, She I loved in early girlhood | ne Ear va | pr erity cannot alwavs ensure happiness, neithe 
jealous kind ef rolat I can avow hol t . nd the wentle - eeta wari an adversity entirely deprive us of it. 
' eart and assure her that what was then a pas- kine thems s interesting to the ladies Trite our remarks. and known te 
wate fondaess, is now an everlasting affection. And ware E nobast 4 . ~~ yet p+ elgg oP cali less fa 
’ of nueliines weed 
yw shall T tell you who tis rival is of whom you are | yess of mutual love. like ' We find of need 
' ty be jealous? None other than the spiritual dine itself iat pairs: but sees 
M ADELINE; —ma‘le spiritual by sorrows; for none €v- | ig some cts distinet, we are stil] closely united Life and Death. 
er wore a sunater face than the now pensive dream- The but sensivle GREVILLE sues earnestly for oe - 7 ae 
but that was ere care hed come; care that bad) the coy but gentle Mav. [know not whether he will A sire sed ien " rought eat so pein c ain 
tuost made us sts gers, probably so. There is one ch Yr AMON Us les ir b : br and ay 

















LADIES! GOLBWA, 


Woman’s Tenderness and Love. 


Ir has often been remarked, that in sickness there 
is no hand like woman's hand, no heart like woman's 


heart—and there is not. A man’s breast may swell 


with unutterable sorrow, and apprehension may rend 


his mind; yet place him by the sick couch, and in the} 
shadow, rather than the light, of the sad lamp that 
watches it—let him have to count over the long, dull} 


' 


hours of night, and wait, alone and sleepless, the 


struggle of the gray dawn into the chamber of suffer- | 
ing—let him be appointed to vis ministry, even for! 
the sake of the brother of his heart, or the father of 
his being, and his grosser nature, even when it is most 


perfect, will tire; his eye will close, and his spirit 


grow impatient of the dreary task; and, though love 
and anxiety remain undiminished, his mind will own) 
10 itself a creeping in of an irresistible seliishness, 
which, indeed, he may be ashamed of, and struggle to) 
reject, but which, despite of all his efforts, remains to 
characterize his nature, and prove in one instance at 
least, his manly weakness 

But see a mother, a sister, or a wife in his place. 
The woman feels no weariness, and even no recollec- 
tion of self. In silence, inthe depth of night, she 
dwells, not only passively, but, so far as the qualified 
terns may express our meaning, joyously, Her ear 
acquires a blind man’s instinct, as from time to time it 
catches the slighte st stir or w hispe r, or the breath ot 
the now more than ever loved one, who lies under 
the hand of human affliction. Her step, as in obe 
dience to an impulse or a signal, would not awaken a 
mouse; if she speaks, her echo of natural harmony, 
most delicious to the sick man’s ear, conveying all that 
sound can convey of pity, comfort and devotion: and 
thus, night after night, she tends him like a creature 
sent from a higher world, when all earthly watehful- 
ness has failed; her eye never drooping, her mind 
never palled, her nature, that at all other times is} 
weakness, now gaining a superhuman strength an 
magnanimity; herself forgotten, and her sex alone 
predominant.—Banim, 


—_——- ~~ -<. oe + 


Uneducated Women. 


THERE is no sight so pitiable as that afforded by a 


rising family of children under the guare 





iship of an 
i¢norant mother. I would be understood in the use of | 
the term ignorant, as wishing to convey the picture of 
a mother whose maiden days were devoted to the ac- | 
quirements of fashionable accomplishments, to the ex- 
clusion of solid mental culture and requirements 

The woinan who reigns the queen of the ball room 
is very seldom found capable of being the governess 
if her own children, and the time spent at soiree and 
rout will be bitterly regretted when age brings expe- 


rience, and consequent remorse for the evil she has 


inflicted, and her incapacity to discharge properly 


the interesting and important duties of her station, 
when it was her natural duty to be at once an jastruc- 
rand example. 

The maiden who casts as her book for the cotil- 
tion, will never win the esteem of a sensible man; and 
should she select a partner for life among her part- 
ners in the dance, she w find, when it is too late, 


that her choice has been a+ unfortunate as the place 





where she first attracted his notice was injudicious. 
lever look with pain upos that young wife, who 


rmters upon her secon fera w ishionable opini ns 


fsociety. Her first era has been devoted to the at-| 
tainment of certain rules and systems, which are | 
} 

ely pardonable in the girl, nly censurable | 


the wife, and criminal in the mother 


“sec 


PEMALE BEAUTY never appears with so 11 grace 
. | 
& whe eaming througha shower of virtuous tears. ! 


Che 
WASSELLANA, 


Death. 


How many are there that ask for death in the ¢dis- 


tress of their hearts, even for the very fear of it! and 
this unadvised desire of death does in common affect 
both the best and worst of men; only with this difler- 
ence, the former are weary of life) and the others de- 
spise it. 

The prosperous must die/as wel! as the unfortunate: 
and methinks the very despair of overcoming our fate 
should inspire us with courage to encounter it: for 
there is no resolution so obstinate as that which arises 
from necessity. It makes a coward as bold as Julius 
We are all 


of us reserved for death; as Nature brings forth one 


Cesar, though upon different principles 


generation she calls back another. The whole dispute 


| is about the time, there 1s no person doubts about the 


thing itself. 
—_ ~—-oe-~ © = 
Selfishness. 

SELFISHNESS has no soul. Ttis a heart of iron en- 
cased in stone. Selfishness cannot see the miseries of 
the world—it cannot feel the pangs of thirst and hun- 
ger. It robs its own grave, sells its own bones to the 
doctor, and its soul to the devil. Who will fight man- 
fully against a selfish disposition? It grows gradually, 
and increases rapidly day by day. Prosperity and 
good luck feed the passion; silver and gold make it 
laugh outright. 

Who has not seen the eyes of the selfish water at a 
good trade ?—who has not seen him leap for joy at the 
rise of flour, while the poor were starving about him? 
Selfishness is a passion of hell, and good men should 
labor to keep it there. 

a 
To the Husband. 
“Speak kindly to her, little dost thon know 
What utter wretchedness, what hopeless woe 
Hang on those bitter words—that stern reply— 
The cold demeanor and reproving eye 
The death steel pierces not with a keener dart, 

Than unkind words in womans trusting heart.” 

THE frailer being by thy side is of finer mould— 
ceener her sense of pain—ol wrong—greater her love 
of tenderness. How delicately tuned her heart; each 
ruder breath upon its strings complains in lowest notes 
of sadness, not heard but felt. It wears away her 
life like a deep under-current, while the fair mirror 
of the changeless surface gives not one sigh of woe. 

~.-eo + 

THE SABBATH is like a stream which has no cata- 
racts to astonish us with their magnificent thunder, 
but which winds along the tranquil valley, asserting 
its existence only in the life and verdure which appear 
along lis Course 

— ~~. ee > —— 

[HE complete happiness of man depends upon his 
having one fixed habitation, one wedded partner for 
lile—one omnipotent God for worship.—J. Q. dams 

--- ——~-.eo<--- — 

ADVERSITY overcome, is the highest glory, and wil- 
lingly undergone, the greatest virtue; sufferings are 
but the trials of a gallant spirit. 

cee 

WEALTH is more esteemed by the vulgar than Tal- 
ent; for although talent is the most valuable, wealth 
is the easiest understood. 

ais en = 

BLESSED is true love, for it sends its rain upon the 

just and the unjust, and blesses the evil as the good. 
Se ee a 

THE vanity of human life is like a river, constantly 

passing away, and yet constantly comfng on. 


Amarant l) . 


AE WOWONGT, 


A Dark Tale. 


Ciloom was upon her countenance and his ;—the 
man whose holy office it was to unite them in the bonds 
never to be torn assunder, stood like an executioner 
hefore the pair—the bride and bridegroom—who bow- 
ed before him waiting to be blessed. 

In vain might the eye wander around the assemt ly 
m search of sunshine upon a single countenance: all 
was dreary, black; and assistants as well as atten- 
dants at the ceremony, are alike shrouded in one 
dark, overshadowing pall of rayless gloom! 

wh, joyful ever should be the linking of young 
hearts together, and sad indeed must be the fate of 
those around whom the shadows of gloom are gath- 
ering even at the threshhold; that should glow in all 
the gorgeous colorings of hope and promise; yet the 
same gloomy hue, the same depth of darkness was seat- 
ed upon every feature. 

No filfid blushing of the rose, no swift succession 
of the lily telling of youthful passion aud strong 
hopes, was seen on that bride's eheck, but one unvary- 
ing shade of funeral gloom possessed the maid, pos- 
sessed the groom, possessed the preacher ;—they were 
all possessed, for they were all darkies!—Plaindealer 

wee + 

“in Irishman and a Dutchman were standing on 
the wharf at the foot of Chesnut street yesterday, 
when one of our steamers came puffing in: 

“Oh, be jabers, what a bad could that steamer has 
got. Hear how the poor thing coughs,” observed 
Paddy, as he pulled his twice chew'd quid out of his 
mouth and threw it on the side walk. 

“How de debil a stheamboat take a gold, eh?” 
knowingly enquired the Dutchman. 

“IVhy, you sour krout booby. you, she takes could 
from laying in the water so long; and would'nt ut 
give any body a could, ye Dutch heathen, ye?” 

a 

“1 lady called at one of our stores a day or two 
since, and inquired of a young clerk for ‘cruel.’ 

Not willing to appear ignorant, nor ¢ vactly un- 
derstanding her, he handed down a regulas twis 
ted cowskin. 

“Why,” says the lady, “that is not what I want; 
I want cruel.” 

“Well,” replied the boy, “that is the ‘eruclest 
thing I know anything about.” 
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